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HERMAN ;
R,
YOUNG ENIGHTHOOD.

BY E. FOXTON,
Author of ** Prémices.”

CHAPTER XIN—Continued.

i1« wound gleep, which he had stood in great
huving had none for forty hours
b fore, had recruited his strength, reduced his
vud cleared higthead. He wgs now able,
degree, 1o take his case under his
consideration 3 and his opinion, as well
VeTY encouraging to
Limself and to Constance. It was further
ireed by that of Dr. Coflin, the physician
o Ll Been with him the night before in poor
f2obiins's cabin, aud who looked in upon him
v the course of the morning, in great amaze-
woent and some wrath, st seeing bis lato able,
s, and Blooming asdistant, so quickly turned
o pastlidd, weck-faced, helpless patient.  He
wuel strack by the spectacle of Herman's
¢ nation, which certainly was most edifying.
i1 wet exovedingly kind, and ready to do all
o b eould 5 Lt he' was very busy and hur-
. and his fingers were much bigger than
< ter Mary's, and his touch harder and heav-
, that Herman was glad, on more adeounts
¢, to hear him compliment her merrily
. hor gkill, and declare that she had done
_._I | wis Ihing ail that was necessary, and that
wndoas the symptoms changed, or she desired a
cultation, he believed he need not meddle
I further in the business, though he would
ik o oten as be could get round that way.
All that Herman required, all agreed, was good
prane and guiet just now, and good feeding
| is good health and condition would
do all tie rest for him 5 and, for himself, he was

atrnid now ouly of getting well too fast.
e wanted no change. He would have liked
wsuly 1o stop the clock, and make the earth stand

il |

Spsbier

Mary's, was

1han

utly,

What health was, or could be, like ill- |

< watehed h_\‘ Constance ?  She anid ]i"ll'.
Shee could do nothing but now and then bring
b cool denughts, or keep the flies away, for
Foter Mary leil her nothiug else to do. She sat
tor the miost part with her eyes cast down, but
that cave him only the better chance to keep his

vi hived undeiected on her face.  He gazed si-
lentty until, 1 weariness and weakness, ho could

o ue longer, and the beautiful vision swam
He counld not bear to |
{ liming one moment in her presenc of |

cwny it dreams of her.

Fhe suber certuiny of waking bliss; ”

| that the very next day she should fall in'with a

high-backed dhair, in which’ she dozed a little
now and thed, with the spotless cape-bonnet

canted waggishly awry, and one eyebrow set
up, as if in thken of readindss in the eye be-
longing to it t4 open at the slightest notice. He

coughed slightly ; thee ned instantly, and
so did her Ullth, vig T;' prompt im;niry
whether he did not lie comfortably, or would

like to have move him. He asked her
whether she sleepy ; she of course prompt-
ly denied the 5 when he suggested that
he was not ei‘:n, could not make himself so,
aud should glad to have her talk to him.

She was all uIiligmg readiness, and disposed to
begin with cduverting him, but could not Enr
ceed far in that divectioy, Lefore he treated her,
in return fory her motherly enn.hlingratefni
fellow I—t0 a Jittle filiul sauciness.

She informed him, with much fervor, that the
very uight béfore she found him, the Virgin
Mary had appeared to her in a dream, with the
North Star i her hand, and foretold to her,

be saved b nursing from immediate, and
by her teac from eternal, death.

The device was so temptingly transparent,
that on the spur of the moment he could not
help rejoining that on that very night, though
ho owned he could not now remember it,
was snre that St. Peter must have appeared to
him, and told him that the Pope had stolen his
kl‘}'ﬂ. und that before he co get them back
agnin, Herman must make an excellent Protest-
aut of an excellent Sister of Charit { “An old
one—npt u young one!” he ejaculated, with a
frightened afler-thought, heaping insult on in-
sult 1o poor Sister Mary, in his anxiety lest she
should imagine that he entergained any present
designs aganst the faith of his lady-love. Then,
perceiving the unintentional rudeness into whieh
he had been betrayed, he colored piteouly, and
was mute, and quite confounded.

Sister Mary told her whole rosary before she
looked at him, which probably, if she was angry,
answered the same purpose as “counting a
hundred™ before sha spoke; for though, when
she had done, she shook her head at him, it
was very good-humoredly. He begged her par-
don for s levity, but added in sober carnest
that he thought it havdly fair that he should
hear his creed attacked, unless she would prom-
ise him in return a candid hearing of all his
arguments in its defence, which she could not
do, because they were “temptations of the old
boy, my son!"”  Their theslogical conference,
therefore, ended where it began ; but there were
collatern]l matters about which he was eager to
| ask and she to tell, though she might have
chosen to faboo them in the presence of the
younger and less-confirmed devotee. She was
the first religieuse with whom he had ever talk-
ed ; and he was much struck with the specimen
ol active, ardent, joyous beneficence, and ani-
mated, vigorous, occupiod age, which sl&ce pre-
sented.  (Ho begged to know what was the
most common motive with those who embraced
her profession.  He was too delicate to ask
what her own had been; though he longed to
do so, for she bore in her intelligent face the
remains of much beauty, hér temperament was
evidently a peculiarly cheerful one, and he be-
lieved that without some prnl:r-rty she could
not have secured admission to her order.)

young humﬁn}l;om under that star, who should
ing

Bt when he awoke with a start, and looked to |
v that had ot fled with his dreams,
cwends wies mande bim for his unwilling slum
bors s tor, belore she had time to look away, he
o that she in her turn was gazing upon him ; |
wd thes, sometimes, for an instant their glances
Womet. So the bare * best chamber,”
sithots nnpapersd walls and floor paimted yol- |
Gy ks o steip ot blue carpet before the
the sl groen carpet before the door, and
chalky plaster vases on the mantel-pieco, full of
hocte apples and jaundiced oranges, was, to one
Eits tenants at least, an Elysium ; and so the
iy pussedd, aned the second. .

Gty on the thind, the unbappy Herman could
pereeive that he was better, What a
forment b s sometimes o have a fine constita-

U His riale bad begun with o prrticularly
Al Lo night’s rest. Inthe morning, hie
wld ot evp himself from having an excellent
appetite tor all the tonst and tea that Sister .“lll‘_\
wid v b for breakfast ; she would give

n -|||:|!|Til\' :|‘tu;!i-'||'n'r too moderate to
alturd lom the swallest chance of getting up n
Litihe

<l

not bt

e fever :
e v of the night most unreasonably.

Hv & -‘!---1 onee i the forenoon that it was
vuickewing ngain, but that was :ml'\' TR TETE
brought him some Howers: and, as
shiee turned away, it was provoking

sl to heat only asort of Dead March. He

Unistanon

recevering about twiee as fast as he had |

toedy o as almost anyhody else would have
v i hisplace; and when Sister Mary, on
drcssmng his wound, reported  accordingly, she
socwed o expect bim o be glad of it 1t was
very haed, and could not be helped : but the
fandest and lvast to be helped of all was, that
Mardall, who had heard some rumor of what
I happened, and Leen trying in vain to dis
wver s whereabouts, did discover them, and
vt see lam in the afternoon, and told him
Uit b should repeat his visit in the conrse of
theee v four dauys, as soon ns he could be re-
wved from his duty, stay with him until he was
sl enough to wavel, and then accompany him
W deast s b A8 was necessary, on hs return
o Biston. He mentioned this plan before Sis-
e Mary. She approved of it lnghly, declaring
it e buisiness of her mission required her
and that, if Herman continued to
tnprese as fast a8 he hud began, he would need
tottine, alter thw end of the week, but what his
Hiewd vould vasily do for him under the oceasion
cction of w physician,
Poor Horman had nothing to say. Tt was
snly the best arrangement that could be
wades - Ned eould not come for him. He was
i the Adirondacks, where no summons
dhreach e Clara wonld and must soon
Flas situntion, and could h:n‘('“.\ fail 1o bhe
alnrmed and distressed until she saw him.
e could not e expected to remain
U, alier the first exigency was passed.
s nothing aceordingdy ; but he thought a
Cmany things, and among others made the
improper retlection, that the most odious
R some werangements is, that they are
R |

Marshall whs again looking very ill himself,

Kl
v
(T

L}

! * Bt for a patient as for a nurse. He
travel some weeks for his health. Dr.
Bavon hisud ,a_x'.\-(-" him a “sick certilicate.”

wn did not bave to tell him the end of
Sitde Sophy's” story. He 0o ingui-
hie had heard it aiready; and had had
wlditivnal pain of great anxiety about ‘his
et for o pencilled note, which Herman had
SUE t0 b as seon s he was able to write :3
bl misearried ; and he had only vaguely hea
Wt e had been shot, whether morially or not
“od known, There was an expression ol
cirs, woody suffering about him, very
Padital to wituess or to think of  Time might
ALy or aggravate.  Hemorse is a dis-
ol most uncertain course.  There i3 but
ine dpecifie for it, and that the sufferer is very

o unwilling 1o take.

; Herman could not :l!lsP.p that night until late.
He wus glad 1o while away some tedious, rest-
L hours, and drive away some unguict and

‘ ..‘I....-lm'.:‘thuughi.-e. by m.king Sister Hary
Yowith kim.  He rather liked her. She had
|t queer mind, with an odd mixture in
f ~I-r--mlm-ss. subitlety, and s‘implicilf, and
“eu much of life, both in hee present vo-
0 and in her earlier days, as & member of
lashionable family in Baltimore. If

“ad mot been so formidable and insur-
fotntable an obstacle to an immediate expla-
o between himself and  Coustance, he
l:l.<.,u_._v|;: b might even bave grown fond of her.
¢t ouly fault us & nurse was, that she was too
bithiul.” She scarcely left him by night or day,
4o w few moments, when the huspitah{t*

5. Dobhis paid him oue of ber three or four

" visits; when she always carried Coun-
(Ut off with her.  Sleep seemed to be with
7 rather an oceasional indulgence than a ne-
Uiy of nature ; and now having, as she did
Teeularly afier the first night of danger and un-
ity sent “ Sister Agnes AlexisT off to
4 at an early hour, she was, as usual, sitting

L]

Pithy 5

Lt

; Some Sjsters may bave been crossed in love, 1
(dare say; we don't talk about those things

| She pansed ; “ you want to say something.”

and his pulse had run down |

“Well, my =on,” she replied crossing herself
devoutly, “of course there may he subordinate
motives in many cases, of many sorts and kinds.

wich ; but Thope the chiof motive, in all cases,
15 the wish to serve the Lond. It ought to he.”

“1 did wish 1o ask something; but | am
afraid you would think it was of & piece with my
impertinence just now.'”

“No; 1 shouldu’t think any wore about it.
Ask away.”

“ (Cwunot women serve the Lord without for-
saking their domestie duties?”  He expected
the stereotyped awd, as he thought, generally
porverted reply, * Whoso loveth father or moth-
er more than me, is not worthy of me;” but
he did not get it.  Right or wrong, Sister Mary
had, upon that subject, some notions of her
OWl.

Her smile was a little bitter, but with a kind
| of tonic bitterness, like'a wormwood' cordial, as
she replied, * What the Protestants are always |
suyimg behind our backs, no doubt! Many
thanks to one of you for saying it to my face,
and giving me a chanco to answer it! A girl
| may go and get married—uno matter how m:u?‘

duties she leaves behind ber, uor how much

she's wanted in her father's house—and go to
| the world’s end with her hushand ; and, it he's
| rich, her friends haven't a word to say; and if
she really can be spared from home, and loves
him, 1 haven't, either; for marriage is an hon-
orable and holy sacrament, appointed of God;
and if, when her lover'd get her heart, she held
hack her hand from him, to turn it to the ser-
viee of the church, Satan might tempt her,
with dreadful regrets and lookings back, which
[ won't do at all, for our rule reguires zeal and a
| single heart. If she don't like her husband,
| though, I must think—whether I say it or not—
| that she'd have done better, instead of marry-
ing him, and setting up another private misery-
factory of her own, where there were plenty of
‘em already, to devote herself to God, and go
about helping the numberless troubles that
have sprung out of just such marriages. But
it she wants to do that, all her friends find
their tongues at once, and set up a terrible out-
cry about her domestic duties.

“When [ was out in the world, and read vain
books, there was & story in one of them abont a
sort of a fairy—Peri Banon, seems to me, was
her name—our Lady forgive me for remember-
ing such stuff so long I—but she had a tent that
would stretch out w fit a thousand people, or
shrink up to fit one, just according tothe num-
ber it had to fill it. Now, when I hear that
sort of talk about domestic duties, I'm apt to
think they're just like that tent. Omne woman,
if she has a good bead and pair of hands of her
own, and servants enongh, will keep house for
ten men ; but if there's ouly one man ina fam-
ily, and ten women, "twill take ‘em all just ex-
actly the same to keep bouse for him; and not
one woman of ‘cm all can be spared, exceptit's
to be married, or do something else that's the
fashion, from the strefchy domestic duties.”

“ But do not the different women in a family
owe some duties to one another?™

* Of course they db, while they stay in the
family; and of course, if’ they can't be spared,
they vught to stay in it, and not leave it to be
married, nor anything else ; but what I have to
say about it is only this: If one of 'em can be
spared from it at all, and is going to be, isn't it
fair she should be allowed to take her choice be-
tween leaving it for the service of God's poor or
the world 7"

“Tt would seem so, indeed.
of that before.”

“ Yes," pursued the old lady, warmly and
volubly, “ but she mustn't do that, whatever she
does. It would be so undutiful, so unnatural,

But, if she's rich, she may cta
where she is, and do nothing, and welcome ; o
when nh;:‘s got so tired of that she can’t stand
it any longer, she may m a man ghe
doum;l. s

love, and learns to hate; and if she
m the rest of her days dismally, in rearing
iscontented, wayward, wicked n—who
would never have been born to sin and suffer-
ing but for her—for a tyrannical father, in a
home of strife, and manages, |
to unflo a tenth part of the nischief she's done,
by and by, when she dies, somebody’ll write a
beautiful obituary for her, and put in, She hath
done what she could! T've read enough of such
in my_time. I've seen euongh of such mar-

T

She sto but it was evidently for breath,
not words. M:;nmﬁ,_ mey{u&:‘hdﬁr
more. It is usu lnlgmelbh ing to an
inmuigmmu;e_mfﬁfa be allowed o take
an observation of it from

view of another intelligent observer.

on :
_ man, Mr. Arden; and, as
you said, T am ab old woman "—
“ Comparatively,” said the wretch.
than the other sister, I thought.

young.,"”

went

hand cordially, “but may I not

I I-'leverltl'mnght ‘temgpered,

with all her efforts, | and spoiled

different point of |’

Lol upright at his side, in o plain old-fashioned

“Old enough to box your ears, sir, if you give
me any more of your nondense—older than her

age and yours put together. Yes, I shall be
sixty-nine years old, if I live six weeks
longer,”

“1 should not have imagined it,” said he,
with perfect sincerity.

“ And not ashamed to own it, if I'd only spent
;yﬁmebemr. As it is, I've seen a good deal

married life, and thought about it a litle,
too ; or I might have entered into it—well, half
a dozen times over, at least.”

“ Among the Mormons ?"

“No. T should have choked any lover I ever
had, if I'd married him, I'm sure, in the honey-
moon.”

“Oh! the Female Bluebeard | "

“ Just s0,” said she, absently. “ Three kinds
of marriages there are, my son"—she counted
them on ier fingers—* the first, that's rare;
that’s made in heaven—they say that all are,
but that's because they don't know ; the sec-
ond—that's eommon enough, T hope—made on
earth ; the third—that's common egough, and
too common, I happen to know—made in the
other place, and a r to jerk folks down
into it! You understand 7 "

“Partly; but I wish you would be so very

as to let me have your commentary.”

“Well, the last and worst speaks for itself;
and it isn't necessiry nor charitable to say much
about it. It's when , who are naturally
aggravating to each marry from interested
motives, or trom a mistake that they find out
when it's too late, and don't try as they ought,
and as some do, to make the best of it; and the
tie between 'em is like a bunch of thistle-burs
between the manes of two colts, that pricks, and

and tears, and crazes, as long as it sticks
em together. The middle one, T said, was made
on earth ; that's when all that the Jenny-bird
wants is a nest, and a mate to feed her n it;
and she don’t see much difference between the
first that happens to twitter to her and the others,
srovided he knows how,to feather his nest and
ring in plenty of nice things for her and her
young ones; and their tempers chance to suit
each other on trial; and he minds his business,
and she minds hers ; and they get used to each
other, and bill'and coo when they meet, and are
happy enough’apart to be sure, but rather hup-
pier, aftor all, when they're together.”

“ And the first kind?"”

“Ah! that 1 know less of. You'll find out
about that for yourself one of these days, T hope—
that is, it you marry at all—Mr. Arden.”

“Thank you;” snid Herman, pressing her

E'ar a little
about it beforehand ?”

“True boy! ain't you? You mustsuck your
orange a little, at least, all the morning, if you
can't cut it till the clogk strikes luncheon-time!
Wait and leave a drep or two of juice in it, |
advike you. The last, T can only guess at; for
the best kinds of happiness don’t show much on
the outside. But,if I must say something, 1
suppose it is when two people, upright and
blameless towards the rest of the world, are—
God, who made them so, only knows why—pe-
culiarly pleasant and delightful to one an-
other—really are so, and don’t merely faney
they are I.ill’7 they can't help themselves, and
then change their minds; when they'd rather
sit side by side in a barn than apart in a palace,
but yet are too kind to each other to marry till
they can afford something better than a barn to
sit in, for, when the wind comes in the cold
cracks, comfort and peace are apt to fly out to-
gether; when the very foot of the one, ‘as he
comes up the stair,’ as the old song says—I
used to sing it—*'has music in't to the other,’
more than the tongues of all the flatterers in the
world; when each always brings out what is
hhppiest and best in the other, and each charac-
ter gives to the other just what the other waunts ;
and the man grows tenderér and all the nobler
for that, and the woman nobler and all the
tenderer for that; and so the two human souls
mix ineach ; and they strengthen, and swecten,
and hallow each other, into two blessed blessing
guardian nniulp.

Now, Mr. Arden, young folks will be curions ;
and T dare say you wanted to know, and were
too polite to ask, how I came to be what [ am.
Humanly speaking, to tell the truth, I believe
it was because | was disappointed in love—
such love as that. I see you're pricking up
your ears, my son; but you're doomed to be
disappoiutdd yourself, if you expect to hear any
romance frbm such a matter-of-fact old woman,
just as the igirls are when tlwf tease me to tell
them my story. God has all kinds of ways
and meansito drive and draw perverse souls to
His ends. |1t wasn't in any lover in particular
that I was disappointed, but in an opportunity
to enter iuto that sort of wedlock ; and luckily
[ had sense enough to feel that neither of the
other two sorts would do for me. I had offers
enough, I may say, without vanity, now that
the time for 'sm has been gone by for more
years than youw've lived ; “50 more shame for
me, for | was a sad Hirt, and drew wen on
when I oughtn’t; and I liked this one for this,
and that one for that, but no.one for every-
thing ; and many for companions, but no one
for a master. T was a wild unruly thing enough
in those days, not what you'd call a hng-heancd
;iﬁ;rl,l kope, but thoughtless and lawless, and

nt on nothing but smusing myself, and hav-
ing my own way. I hardly went near my di-
rector more than twice s year. I'd run down
a whole square if I saw him coming, to get out
of his way ; and if he sent for me, and 1 had to

I'd have so_ little to counfess to him, that
E::zd say, ‘ Do you mean to tell me that this is
all, my daughter?’ and then T'd answer,
‘ Goodness gracious, father, no!-How can you
ossibly expect me to remember half?'  When

-6t me my penauce, | used to forget it before
I reached home, or, at all events, before I'd done
it; 80 he had to write it down for me on a picce
of pa, And then T lost that, and was afraid
to tell ; ‘and 1 ate meat fast-days half the time,
and did and left undone everything I oughtn't,
just in that heedless way ; and all the while I
was dressing, and dancing, and riding, and sing-
inlf, snd laughing, and talking, from morning
till night, with & pack of other young folks of
my own age, just as frivolous and flighty as 1.

“ Well, that was pleasant for some years ;
but pretty soos they began to pair off and go,
the boys into their offices and counting-rooms,
and the girls into their nurseries; and 1 had to
find myself younger companions, or go with-
out, which was not quite so agreeable; How-
ever, 1 made the best of it. 1 was ealled l:imt:li:i-
some then; and my spirits were high; and the
brother 1 lived wiythlzl was nhg'p‘nn) wWag
prefty wealthy, and pretty extravagant too, I'm
aﬁmg" , and kept open house ; so that I was sur-
rounded with silly fellows enough of all ages,
and enjoyéd myself tolerably well some years
longer; but that couldn’t last always, and 1
began to have my trials at home. My brother’s
own family was large, and growing
were his expenses. His wife was

courage i
two or three old beaux of mine, that 1'd led on
and then refused—and that, of course, it didn't
pirﬁcuhrp’lmmhne——inhuqu
fl;e oo 4 ‘mind. And when he saw I'd
g {0 say to 'em, It would sometimes
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on on the shelf; that's plain! I'm for
it, for I don't see that you look superannuated
at all, and I'm sure you don’t feel so; but 1
don't see what we are going to do about it.’
[To BE CoNTINUED.]

For the Nutional Era.
TERRA INCOGNITA.

BY GAIL HAMILTON,
Since, the long day through, there is work 10 be done,
I work with a right good will.
I demand of wny soul her benten gold,
Couruge, und strength, and =kifl.

But wheri o'er the carth the dewy dark
Drops down from un unseen hand,

I sofily uubar = postern gate,
Aud walk in & marvellous land.

No oye of mortal huth ever seen,
No ear of mortal huth heard,

Sueh glory of star, and wave, and flower—
Beeh singing of bee and bird.

And traneed with the wine of a jov divine,
I would wander forever und ever,
Under the sweep of my szare dome,
By the banks of my erysialline river,

Bat the erystal river fows on, flows on,
Into a purple mist,

Rizing beiore my eager soul,
Like a wall of amethy=t,

Fainlly fall on my straining ear
The noies of a dar-od lyre,

Faint on my brow a seen ed gale,
From the Hills of my de<ire.

But 1 stand without, alone, alone,
Crying Mo evermore—
| Ob, who shall roll me this mist away
From the beautiful unscen shore.

| Ol Boul of my soul! whither wanderest thon ?
Reach hilber thy eertain hand,
Aund lead me crowned and exultant hence,
Into the Mystie Land,
i ———

[Copyright secured according to lare.]
For the Nationul Eea.

JASPER: A ROMANCE.

BY EDWARD SPENUER.

III.
How Jasper Carved the Anchor.
[CHAPTER THIRD CONCLUDED |

It was noon of the day succeeding his de-
parture when Jasper came in upon his old
tutor, and for some hours upset the quiet
bachelor meditations of that worthy and erudite
mummy.  Sitting by the wellknown study
window, our frivnd gazed out upon the familiar
scenes of his boyhood, with an unwonted pres-
sure nbout his heart, and eyes dimmed with the
strange emotions of a sadness he could not ex-
plain, whick was “ balf-compact ™ of foreboding.
The shadow of comingtrials was already ap-
proaching—ay, he was already within the influ-
ence of the indistinet penumbra, and not far off
was the very midnight nuclews, the Atrius

‘mber of the thing. How strange a mesmeric
mystery is this foreboding that' comes over us
when some culminating evil is near! It is no
fiction, that of the wife's terror at the moment of
the absent pushband's peril—the mother's tears
when the death-shadow overhungs the| wander-
ing son—the lover's shudder when the mistress
of his heart is menaced.  Who shall define the
limits of that unknown thing we term sym-
pathy, at once so abnormal, so mysterious, so
contradictory, so inexplicable? Shall we deny
to man that which the very snuils possess?
Shall we call every one a dreamer whose fancies
step a little beyond the Macadamized Highway

fashion, like well-sized Cobble Stones—pum-
melled down by the iron-shod pavior of Reuson ?
Oh skeptical mortal, sturdy materialist, explain
to me in philosophic diction the rationale of
thy béle-noire, or thy “love at first sight"—
things entirely possible, because every day hup-
pening—and I will clear up for theo and es-
tablish the boundaries of this so-cdlled Sym-
pathy. Goto! Hath not our wondrous preach-

er “for all timo ™ said to thee, thou Horatio:
“'Ihere are more things in Heaven and Earth
Than ure dreasit of in your philosophy .
Evening came while Jusper still gazed, and

sun.. 1 those drenry shadows to hang about his
m._  Jdampening his spirit with their foggy
subtlety. Evening, with the purple glories of

sunset.  Did he, a4 he gazod out upon the West,
draw aught of augury from the rushing cloud
that came up ovor the sun, quenching out the
dying day ere it had flushed through half its
Dolphin hues—the rapid, lowering storm-cloud,
its dark brow crowned with the golden rim of
the last sun-light, but its front frowning, and its
heart all iridescent with lurid flashes of intense
lightning—the cloud that swept far round north-
ward, yet long threatened ‘to hurl its riot upon
them? An he did, "twas an augury that ac-
corded with his sombre feclings, an angury that
congidered not the departure of the clouds, and
its unfulfilled threat. Then came quick night,
with not many stars, for, though La Grande
Armée had gone by, its free-booting camp-fol-
lowers of elouds were still everywhere abroad.

Jasper lingered along the memory-fraught
lane, and b{ the old trysting place, the arbor
aneath the beach-tree in the garden, and then,
without knocking, entered into the presence of
Gilbert Congreve and his danghter. - Ruth sat
by & window opposite the door, and started,
trembled, half rose, as he went in, but resumed
her seat, with face turned away. Mr. Congreve,
calm, stately, looked up from the book which
he was read,ing by a study lamp, and regarded
Jasper with a steady, Proqungeg‘ gaze.

“Good evening, sir,” said Jasper.

“Who are you?"” asked Mr. Congreve, in his
measured, ca{m, dispassiouate tones, that fell
upon Jusper's ears like the pronounced sentence
ot some far-off judge upon a condemned crimi-
nal ; “ Who are you, to enter my house’in this
uncourteous way, without bid or warning ?
know you not at all, sir.”

Ruth half rose again, and put up her band in
a piteous, entreating way, as if these cruel words
were addressed to herself, and tore her heart,
but she said wothing, for speech seemed 1o have
utterly failed bLer.

Jasper—ah! the lad whs young for such a
bitter ordeal! let us pity bim—Jasper, with this
gulf just ned in abysmal fashion at his
feet—with the wild torrent of all these new rev-
elations storming like a springJoosed cataract
through his brain—with the fierce sense of the
falsehood practiced towards him, of the foulness
of the injustice put upon him scething at his
heart, and making his blood to course with the
tormenting fury of delirium—Jasper, 80 young,
80 unpnwﬁ{ in the world's fn{see way 'i
not yet fail in the hard emergency. In his heart
of hearts thanking his mother with scornful bit-
te that he had derived from her enough
Pﬁrn:n enough will, enough selfsustaining
strength, to the weight of the injuries she
impased l:jpnn him—Jasper, sadly smiling, in
tones gently modulated, replied :

“You are right, sir. 1 am an unwelcome
intruder, blinding myself wilfully in my uowil-
linsneutoaae ects from causes. o-m&l::
gir,” he added, a little proudly, but with
same sweetness of tone and

visage, “ To-night, with your kind permission, I

will continue to be Jasper Fleming, who owes
you much gratitude for many and infinite favors,
a young man, who, recoguising a result while

fearing to ask the cause, since such inquiry
would impeach one whom it is his duty te
honor—changes an intended visit into a defini-
tive farewell. lfT:;\:lhor?w, sir, I M‘:: onlya
nameless waif, with but memory ]
mingling in the woof of my sorrow, to make life
tolerable.”

Ruth had not turned round, yet Jasper saw
the intensity of her emotion. Mr. Congreve,
with that same steady look, as if he had not
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into which established fact has been—in orderly |

gentle grace of | his
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beard one utterance of Jasper, and in that sama
steady tone, the tone of a decreer, who an-
nounces what is to be, to persons out of his
sphere, beyoud the range of his sympathies,
spoke ugl‘ain :

“ Mr. Fleming, we have heen long acquaint:
ed, too long for the peace and quiet of those in
whem we are interested. This house is no
L open to you, nor iny family to your vise
its &nd I inform you of the fuct, in accordance
with the just request of one who has reminded
me of my duty in unmistakable words;” and
ke handed a note to Jasper. !

_ The young man taok it, glanced at the direc:
tion, and then tossed it from him.

* There is a duty between this and me, Mr,
Congreve, which I bold sacred. Your grounds
are sufficient, and T will no longer burden you
with my presence. Farewell.” I

He turned to go out, and then and there might
have ended the connection of the Congreves with
this history, then and there this history might
have indeed been rendered unworthy of recount-
ing; but love supreme, divine love, love that new
withes cannot! bind, cunningest snares cannot
entangle, fiercest foes are futile ngainst ; love,

y love, came to the rescue, in shape of Ruthe
He turned to go out, when Ruth, with a quick,
convilsive gasp, with a sha ery, as if her heant
was being rent asunder, with a voice of more

than mortal agouy, blent with the vager tremu- |

lousness-of & more thap mortal love, sprang,
tottering to her feet, and said :

“Jusper! Jasper!”

That was all, but it was more than enough.
Instantly he was by her side, with his arm about
her, with her fevered head against his shoulder,
and her face nearest w his breast, while the great
50bs came hysterieally up from ber racked heart.
In ab?uirk, pagsionate tone, Jasper spoke :

o “Mr. Congreve, 1 demand to take leave of
or.”

And, waiting for no reply, he gently lified her
from the house, still clinging to him, and sob-
bing, and half bore, half' led her 1o the trysting
tree, the old beach tree in the garden, with the
rustic arbor at its base.

Now the stars shone out in their pure and
unimpassioned beauty, while far down in the
northeast appeared the black indistinetness of
the receding storm-cloud. And throngh the

rden, fanning those two poor souls, eame the

ight souflie of & midsummer’s night breeze, lan-
guid with coursing the sun-fevered eprth, yat
dewy and fragrant from kissing the flowers.
"Twas a night in which young hearts should miy-
gle their first blushing vows to be inseparable

a night for love and hope, and the murmure(

s¥linbles that lovers delight in ; not @ night to
sear young hearts with the hot iron of 8 sundering
furever. Ah, God, the smiling of the s'ti-u's down
from the deep firmament, the airy flight of the
fire-flies, the glow-worms sporting in joyous love
at their fect, the merry wild trills and cadences
of the mocker to his mate in the neighboring
bush, the hum of busy insect life, the plaintive
ery of whip-poor-will from the garden pules, the
rustle of the little leaves in the breeze, and the
fragrance of the honeysuckle that decked the
arbor—all these 20 blissful gifts of nature around
them—all 50 ealm, hroly, bright, and good, and
they so fevered, so wild, so utterly wretched!
So they thought, poor, inipatient ones. But why
should it not be s0? What concern has univer-
sal Pan, the grand round of nature, with the
snapping of a twig or the crushing of a flower?
It i3 not the mote in the sunbeam that Hings
yon long shadow over the earth. And our in-
;ji\rich.mig loves, joys, woes, proclaim we them

never so loudly, are less in the wide plan of

Cosmos than the veriest mote that flashes in the
face of the day god.* If there be uny sublimity
in the association of our own griefs with any un-
usual demonstration of nature, whether we be

king or beggar, prophet or demi-god, Hyppoli-
tus or Joe Smith, it i3 naught clse than the sub-

limity of egotism that can hedge round the
personality of & mite with the attributes of the
Cloud-Compeller. 1t is oljective, not subjective
intensity, that creates for us au executive power
in Yadire.  While your grand Rousseaw wails
and murmurs, and your simpleton Werther sighs
and grouns, one slnnt-m!wd Ben Franklin
stands out boldly, and brings down God's light
ning from the storm-cloud. For not by the shield,
but by the sword, is the warrior estublished in
his position of congneror.

To the old, old seat, heneath the trysting
tree, where they two had ofien discoursed love
thoughts. And this was the end Of it—the
last time. Shut out the thought. Crush that
down, at legst.  Let us live, Dum vivimus. Ah,
this s our hearts. This makes our hands
twitch. This robs our kiss of its swectness.
The last time.  Out with it.  Away, thou spee-
tre. To-morrow each of us can say: * Viei! ™
But now—

“Rath!”

“Dear Jasper!™

What each telt of misery, of most forlirn deso-
lation, was bodied forth in those two words. The
arm that held her to his breast trembled, the
head that rested on hiy shoulder throbbed per-
ceptibly. Ay, nestle closely, Little trembling
one, nestle ci)ust!-ly to his heart: and clasp her
tightly, thou, clasp her convulsively in thy arms,
poor wretch, for presently you must part, und
only the Master of you, and of yon calm, calm
stars, overhead, knows when you shall meet
again,

Yet they talk calmly after this, each con-
siderate for the other; for know, oh reader,
that there are momeunts when love is entirely
unsellish—rare moments, but divine ones,

“ Are you against me too, Ruth 7™

“ Jasper!™

Nestle closely, he did not mean it, little one.
That clasping arm tells thee he did not mean it

“Nor my father, Jasper. You do not kuow

how he suffers, for us, and with us.  Last night
he thought I was asleep, and bent over me, and
kissed e softly, and so sadly and srmpatheti-
cally, that it gave me new strength.  And 1
heard him say to himself, as he turned away:
‘Poor children, must you too be tricd in the
fire that hath made your parents’ heartyso des-
olate?' No, no, Jasper, he loves you ; but you
know his pride, and the note from your mother
was eruelly bitter and insinuating.  Oh, oh,”
eried she, in a sudden agouy, “ vh Jasper, are
jou going away ?”
% !\;'us,%{ulh,{mtil my poor mother awnkens
I must go away.” Infinitely compassionate
was his clasping arm, but Rath heeded it not.
Flinging herselt upon him, she eried, in a wild
passion of love:’

“To leave me desolatel  You shall not ; oh,
ou must not. You arc my hie, my soul, and

shall die if you leave me—dic if Jusper leaves
me.

The warm blood flushed to hiz very brow, as
these accents, so loving, so despairing, so full of
hints of what he was losing, came apon his cars.
He enught her to his heart in a wild embrace,
and tremblingly murmured, tremblingly, yet

with mad 100

“Go wir::u.Ruth; go with me, and live. Be
mine, mine only, forever.  Our love is too holy
to wait upon the beck of others. They only
sin who wonld thwart us. Come with me, and
live, smy life, my love, my wife. Oh Ruth,
come, come !

Passion was at its climax now. With flushed
face, and panting breath, and wildly throbbing
heart, he held her there to his breast, held her
in a fiorce embrace. For a moment she yicld-
ed to the wild passion that filled his veins, but
then she gently tried to release herself’; and
when he would still have detained her there at
his heart, she murmured, in a tone of slight re-
p 3 J ) "

The word called him to himself, and he re-
sumed his seat beside her, holding her hand in

“ Jasper,” said she, softly, “ we must not for-

ﬁ our duty. We must not exposé ourselves to

curses of our parents. They would weigh

us down eternally.”

He did not reply for a minute, but sat mute,

bowing his . Then he looked up again,
and said, calmly—

“You are t, Ruth, always right. There
is ‘no help for it. T must go. We have not
lnﬂ.hn' g but hope to live on.”

estle closely to thy mate, poor stricken
dove; he is pluming his wings for a long flight,

* Our author will be ironical, oecasionally.
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and ero he returns the archer may smite him
sore.

¥ Oh, Jasper, it is hard to loge you. When"—

(Poor youth, she needs yOur Arm Low. )

* I go to-night, poor Ruth, this very night.”

Oh! woe, cau she appreciate those words,
those deadening words 7 Does she feel that she
is to lose him—her pride, her joy, her beautiful
one—uow, and perhaps forever ? Does she feel
the meaning of all this?

Nestle closely, it is but a little

“ And where 7"

“1 know not, love. Somewhere, to some
place in which I can go through a probation,
make a fortune to lay at your feet when the bet-
ter days come.”

“ The better days!  Oh, Jasper!”

“ Do you believe in omens, Ruth ?" asked he,
abstractedly.

“1 don't know, Jasper. T have a hope that
wakes me put fuith in any omen that is propi-
tious, and (L.re gard gvery one that is edverse.”

How true w moml physiology were these
words of poor uncouscious Ruth.  The glow of
healthy hope, and the sickly pallor of « espair,
:Lu:rl]{.qolor our fancies—the one in rose, the

in jaundice—and equally do they farnish
the light in which we interpret them. The ora-
cle is translated to our wish, and, like Creesus,
we see ﬂ:&p&sibilitj of only such a sense as
aceords our parposes. Panurge eonsalt-
ing auﬁuﬁes as to bis marriage, and reasoning
awny all the adverse featares of the responses,
is but a type of man's eternally hopeful nature,
and of the universality of that “looking for-
ward,” expectant of better things, which alone
keeps the knife from our throats.

“The future is not all dark, Ruth. | have

hopes, and bere, at our old trysting-place, dear
old luve-spot, 1 give you a symbol of my faith,
which, absent, I shall remember, u'hiu.-ﬁ, pres-
ent, you shall take strength from secing. Ou
the bark of our tree, Ruth, I carve something that
will endure after I am gone ; and it shull be a
wken to us both, of eternal econstancy and eter-
nal hope.”
Andl Ruth leaned on his shoulder in a fond
way, while, in the beginning moonlight, he busi-
ly chipped out the beech bark, aud earved out
bis emblem, his talisman.

“ Ruth,” said he, suddenly, pausing in his
work, “ Let us die here together, and then they
cannot part ug, but will bury us together in one
grave. Then, with one brief blow, one little
sharp pain, we will be victors over all.” He
held up the sharp knife, and its blade gleamed
in the moonlight. “Here,” said he, touching
her white throat, “one little thrust here at this
deep life-channel, one for myself, and our blood
will mingle as our dying sighs shall.”

It was the Hush of a wild despair that impelled
bim.  Again he spoke, this time passionately,
for the thought of death had brought in its train
intense longing to die thus:

“Oh, Ruth, die with im¢! When I am Fone
away, they will marry you to some one else, aml
1 shall come back to find my heart's love gone,
and naught left me to cherish save despair and
durk murderous thoughts.  Let us die, Ruth, it

while longer.

love!™

There are moments in all our lives when we
are able to live the passions of the Mautuan
lovers, and to realize in our own bosoms the
fury and despair of Romeo and Julict.  Then
the mad mise en scene seems no longer mad, and
the honeyed phrases no longer eloy upon our
senses.  We can glay our Tybalts then, and our
County Parises, and break into the tombs, and
drink the draught, with head upon our dead
love's hosom. ii other times, and Tuckily, and
to some men always, (unluckily for them,) the
whole affair seems but a blending and pot-pour-
ri of Guava Jelly and bluedights.  Romeo
whines, Juliet is a light o’ love: Nurse and
Friar, bawd and “ Sir Pandarus of Troy ; * Capu-
let and Montague, two hectoring knaves, ns quar-
relsome and ineficient as New York aldermen,
and the only real chargters, that rough bully,
Tybalt, and that lickerish fellow of five fancies,
the Bon Gualtior, Mercutio. |

Ruth’s womanly fush reluked Jospeéfs im-
patient despair. Patting one arni about his neck,
with the other she pointed to the halffinished
token on the tyee, saying, mildly :

“Do you alrendy forget the talisman, Jasper?
Let us not think of dying, dear heart, but of
living in hope of the fufure. The day will cowme,
Jasper, if we are true to ourselves, when our
faith shall receive its reward. | promise you
this, Jasper, I will never be bride if not _\'u'urs.
No other arms shall clasp me, I am yours,
yours only, yourd forever.” ;

Jasper bowed his head, subdued by her im-
pressive manner. A little while they ealmly
talked, cheering each other, until the earving
upon the tree was finished ; and then, hand in
hand, they returned to the cottage. Jasper
gavo her hand one silent grasp as he released
her, and then stepping up to her father, he said :

“ Mr. Congreve, [ would shake your hand be.
fore I bid you larewell. I owe you much grati-
tude for many kinduesses, and L'sm going away
for a long time, perhaps forever.”

His generous frankness conquered.

“Jasper," said Mr. Congreve, as he rose and
took the proffered hand heartily in his, “ 1 am
very sorry for you, my lad, for 1 love you as 1
do my own child. T have had hopes, Jasper,”
continued he, and his voice fultered, * that this
intimacy hetween you and my child would have
resulted in blotting out a very dark and melan-
choly past—perhaps in reconciling those who
were once very close and dear friends.  But 1
did not measure things by their proper stand-
ard, and I am punished by finding how wrong
I was. It is too late to prevent that, but I can
Arrest but I grieve you. 1 will say no more,
only that it is absolutely necessary youn shounld
sece Ruth no more, and that there should he
nothing between vou, until—until there is a
change. T will give you a gift before you go,
my boy; it i3 a precious one, this: Be ceer
the master of your pride, nof ity viclim. Fare-
well, and God bless you.”

Again Jasper turned towards Ruth. Her
cyes gleamed with the radiance of that hright
faith so completely her own. Her face told of
a resolute recognition of the need to be calm,
in order to spare him pain.

Thus their parting was quict. A grasp of
the hand, a long look into each other's eye, &
murmured, l'hﬂ{t'd word on the lips of each.

“ Yours, ever, only.”

And Jasper burried away, nor turned his head
to look back upon his losses, but walked on,
through the night.

And Rulh went out again, and stood gazing
at the token graven upon the bark of the tryst-
g tree,

It was a symbol, this graven something,

For the knife of Jasper had fashioned deep
in the bark the shape of an anchor.

And the Anchor is the emblem of Hope.

In its attempt to identify Mr. Letcher with
the Tenth Legion, the Eraminer finds no better
success.  The assertion that Mr. Letcher's
“voice 7 has “ cheered that faithful Democracy
(of the Tenth Legion) in the dark hour of bat-
tle,” “ for a quavter of a century,” is particular-
ly unfortunate. The darkest hour of battle
which has yet demanded the devoted efficieney
of the Tenth Legion, when the Wilmot proviso,
the abolition of Slavery in the Distriet of Co-
lumbis, and even the abolition of the slave trade
between the States, formed the watchword of a
formidable part of the Opposition , hecur-
red in 1847?:.“1! found John [;em{::t;ul only
endorsing the Abolition sentiments .‘j.bfc the Ruff:
uer hlet, but battling against Democ-
mp:_?tic Tenth Legion by an endeavor to elect
a Whig Emancipationist candidale to a seatin
the General Assembly.— Richmond Enquirer.

A piledriving hammer, weighing 1,760
pounds, broke loose and fell twelve feet, hitting
the head of Mr. Jackson, a contractor on the
Charleston and Bavannah railroad, without
hurting him. For a region of country where
“ gore heads” so much d, the remarkable
solidity of this man's skull naturally raises a
question of the truth of the story.

“ They are the noblesi bes s, and sink
Deepestinman; of which, where he doth think,

The memory delights him more, from swhom,
Than what he hatk reevived ' "— Ben Jonson.

is not hard to die in the arms of those we |
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MISCELLANEOUS,

We say habitually of the writer of & poem, of
the author of a play, of the exhibitor of fire-
works, of the superintendent of any publie ex-
hibition whatsoever, that he has shown great
poverty of invention, that there was no variety |
in his entertninment. The same of a Genersl
when he bungles a campaign ; he has no varie-
ty of resources; he acts upon a stereotyped
plan; he has no conception l\n\n‘ to meet an un-
expected combination. In all things, & man's
variety is the mensare of his wealth : und varie
ty well used will be the measure of his power.
here is nothing that the world in general so

Thus the scurvy was an ovil, and our search
had removed it by lemon juice ; malaria was
remaovahle II}‘ ventilation and drainage: dis
tanece of time and apace science had removial
by our railways and telegraphs; the dangers of
navigation had been reduced by harbors o
refuge, recent observation of currents, and tl,
rotations of storms ; small-pox had been antay
onized by vaceination; pain by chloroform .
famine, the herald of pestilence, had been pr
vented by a, ri('ulluraf improvements. Might it
not be hoped that the mind would be equall,
successful in diminishing the remainder of oo
n:\'il:%'l’

Ienorance was perhaps our greatest evil, t

well understands as this.  From a good dinner |
W n good sermon; from the last old English |
fashion revived to the last new French fushion

umported, the effective power of almost every- |
thiug that delights and entertains the world di |
pends on variety.—7. 8. Bluckie.

In some persons, we may observe s profusion

vexatious objects. The remedy is to have some |
elevated pursuit or passion, which shall absorl, |
the feelings. Excess of sensibility will not then
waste itsell on trifles, and concentration of foel-
ing on a specific object may tend to facilitate
its attainment.— Clulow.

From Bartoli’s pictures, Ruphael ook many |
notions of national costume, and perhaps some
other particulars ; for it is characteristic of great
minds to derive advantages even from examyles
not ubove mediverity.— Lanzi.

I have seen such sin in the church, that 1
have been often brought by it to a sickly state
of mind.  But when 1 have turned to the world,
1 have seen sin working there in such measures
uud forms that L have turned back again to the
church with more wisdom of wind and more af’
fection to it. 1 see sin, however, nowhoere put
on such an odious appearnnce as in the church,
In such states of mind, 1 turn to two portraits

sourtce of s0 many others; erime the greato
of all, by the misery which it inflicted. By
how, as to the evils to which animals were lin
ble, withont the mental means of subverting:
thewn ?  To man this life might perhups be cor
sitlered as a school of conduct, in which evils
wére our m'lluuhn:lnl.urs. o urge us o * ses

- b g 5 : [ that we may find;" o * knock, that it ms .
of fecling, which, if left to its own operation, !'Ill'l““i uu::; ":" ) not ut it may be
will expend itself on a llmlliplil-it_\' of trivial or |

Even our mental evils we e
lessons, when they were antagonized by thoughis
and actions that tended to the comfort ofothers,

{or the progressive advancement of our owy

mintls, Was not that proof of the bengvoleyes
of the moral law by which we were governed 7
But animals had no such resource. Was no
that/ an argoment which should induce man 1
act toward them as the Governor of the univer
deals with man? [ Applause. |

|T|!l‘ author of the above [T, 8 vaner
peraiage, who, the President stited, was «
sidorably more than 90 vears of gee, and
oldest member of the Association. was s
'lllr'in;g the rending, and sttracted noeh resis
Tl nutice. | ’
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AMERICAN DIPLOMACY IN CHINA

A Severe Review af Commssioner Newd,
From the Londeu Tioes, (et 20
We have from time to tine copied from

in my study—John Bradtord aud Archbishop
Leighton. These uever fail to apeak foreibly
to my heart, that, in the midst of all, there i3
pure nrlii;iun, and to tell me where that relicion
18— Cectl,

A Greek poet implies that the height of hliss
is the sudden relief of pain; there is a nobler
bliss still—the mpture of the conscience at the
sudden release from a guilty thought.—Bulwer

Lytlon.

Childhond was originally, and is still, e
signed to bo the era and the instrument of spir-
itunl narture.—Mercein.

Try for a day, T heseech you, to preserve
yourself in un casy amd eheerful frame of mind.
Be but for one day, instend of a fire-worshipper
of passion, the sun-worshipper of clear self-pus-
session, and compare the day in which you have
rooted out the weed of dissalisfuction with that
on which you have allowed it to Frow up, and
you will find your heart open to every good mo
tve, your lile strengthened, and yvour bresst
armed with a pavoply against every trick of
fate ; truly, you will wuuﬁ'ur At your own im-
provement.—Jean Pawl Richter.”

A Burmax Storv.—Mr. Winter, iu his re-
cent work on Burmah, gives the following as an
llustration of the native literature

“ The Polter and the Washerman' —In the
olden time, during the era of Thoo-moyd-ha, a
potter conceived an evil design agninst a wash
erman, who lived with considerable ostentution,
and, Lll'illg unable to bear the sight of the wealth
which the latter had acguired by washing
clothes, he determined to come to an open rup
ture with him.  With this view, he went tn the
King and said, * Your Majesty's royal elephant
i3 bluck, but, if you were to order the washer
maun to wash it white, would vou not hecome
lord of the white clephant 27

This speech was not made from any zeal fn
the King’s advantage, but beesuse he thought
that 1 the order was given tw the washerman
according to his suggestion, and the elephant
should not turn white afier all, the fortune of
the washerman would come to an end.  The
King, on hearing the representation of the pot-
ter, took it for granted 1t was sineere, and, be
ing deficient in. wisdom, he, without considera
tion, sent for the washerman, and ordered him
to wash the royal elephant white. The wash-
erman, seeing through the potter's design, re-
plitﬂi, “Our art requires that, in order to
bleach cloth, we should first put it in a hoiler
with soup and water, and then rub it well.  In
this manner only can your Majesty's elephant
he made white”

business, and not & washerman's, to make pots,
callod for the power, and said to him, * Heh,
you potter, & pot is required to lather my ele-

the purpose.” The potter, on recciving this
order, collected togethor all his friends and re-
lations 3 and after they had sccumulated a vast
yuantity of clay, he made a pot big cnough o
hold the elephant, which on completion he laid
before the King, who delivered it over to the
washerman. The washerman put in soap and |
water, but as soon as the elepgaut placed his

foot upon it, it broke in picees.  After this, the
potter made muny othars, but they were either
too thick, so that the water could not bhe made
to boil in them, or too thin, so that the first
pressure of the elephant's foot smashod them to
pieces. In this manner, being constantly em

ployed, ho was unable w attend o his business,
mul, 80 he was utterly ruined.  Therefore such
as aim at the destruction of others will find that
their weapous will fail to reach these whom
they intended, and will only recoil upon their
own heads.  Although a person beever so poor, |
he ought not to design evil against others,
“Men who are puilty of treacherous actions
should be avoided.”

Tue Caraciries o ANIMALS AxD May.—
At the late meeting of the British Association,
held at Leeds, September 25th, the Secretary
(Mr. C. G. Whl‘-:lllnusvl read a highly interest-
ing paper by Richard Fowler, M. D., of Salis-
bury, “ On the Scnsstional, Kuotional, Intelleet
ual, aud lustinctive Capacities of the Lower
Auimauls, compared with those of Man.”  "The
author submitted that the Deity had formed all
animals, both mentally and corporeally, on one
type.  All had like sensation.  All vertebrated
autmals had like conceptions of persous and ol
plm:msi the constituents of memaory, like the re
transmissions (rom conceptions to adjusting mus
cles of the funections of actions, us llli;"ll b ol
sorved by the barking of dogs and their efforts
to run in their sleep.  They had like memory
ut' persons allll.l diillgu, like puul'rﬁ of I‘Ullll".irill_t'
those with their conceptions after long ahsener,
and like volition for the gratification of their ap-
petites.  But they had not, as man_had, such
preception of objects and their relations as en-
abled them to form new combinations, and thus
to be the source, ]:_\'  sort of creative power,
of new ideas. There was no instance of a phys
ical foree having been used inxlrumn-ulu!iy Iy
any of the lower animals. No monkevs, however
often they might have seen a fire fighted and
been comforted by its warmth, had ever been
kpown o light a fire. They appeared to have
like conceptions of objects, but not of their qual-
ities or relations to each other. The instinctive
functions seemed to be actuated by the forces
of mind and vitality, by appropriate and limit-
ed structures, with adjustable muscles annlogous
to the different organs of sense; and this in
stinctive apparatus, with like mmingy to the or-

ns of sense, had affinity for the objects. The
ower animals had one 'decided advantage over
man in an uneducsted state—their comfort was
not disturbed by false notions of religion. Man
was the highest being to whom the thoughts ol
animals. were directed, and their attachment

to him ap quite as strong as those of men
to each .. Auimals had equal attachments
1o home, and the mostalgia which a continued

absence inflicts was porhaps as painful as any
men suffer.

Evils were common both to men and animals;

The greater part of the evils inflicted on men

proceeded from their own miscouduet. Bui

there were other evils evidently intended to im-

| us to cultivate our intellect and our talents

y searching for the means to remove them.

The King, considering that it was the potter's |

i:}lullt in; go and make one 1:1':';_-.- enourh for |

American newspapers their retlux of the
|-r|-mi1m of the Umited States upon the ¢
| trenties with Clona. It 8 wot o favor
subjeet with our cousing, for it is one up
which they eannot possibly persuade themseiv
that their Government has plaved o ma

part; but we are pleased b sec that the nati
winld |.'n'|;-:riu“_\ the wereantbe community,

cawse lor much el joy in the advaunia
that have been obtained, ™ 1 is ot our cust
here in England to erow very long amd
loudly over successes won,oor, after the event
i-‘\ ll‘l'r‘ or o il"llllj_’" in l‘i\l‘ll"“‘ ""I\l!-'lr""
between our own exploits andethose of ol
nations. We ean remember williout vannty
and trust to ||ialljt_\ o write our
| In the observations we are about to
therefore, we have oo intestion of wound
the national '..'lllil) ol American citizens, ur o
| doing more than 1o appeal to their own con
mon sense wnd to their own ]-:\tr;ut!snu how ta
they themselves have been served in the recent
negotiations,
From the commencement of the ruptare with
the Chinese authorities, the position of America
| has been one of complete security,  Her inn
asts did not rest, ns they dul previously to
trenty of 1842, upon & mere confidence, how
| ever well grounded, that Englund would ¢

| tinne to pursue a generons }---l.--\. nnd would
| hold open for the world the dooe which she Ll

{foreed open by her own power. The United

| States had a direct stipulation with the Ching
Government, that thay should participate 1n any
privileges that might thereafter be grrauted
any other Power. It was guites apen to the
therelore, to look on trom u distanee, and
-|!|.il'!l\' take rum.\l'.ﬂ-iun ol o eomimon ilerest

| suy concessions that kagland might obtan

| Perhups it had been o wiser course, it certais

| Iy would have been a less expensive course, had
she contented herself with this nttitude. S
however, thought otherwise. M. Recd was i
patched o China as the Ple nipotentinry of th

{ fiest-rate Power.  The pacific character of s
miksinn was shown by his being sent out in o
ship which wis more powerless than any con
won opium clipper for any purpose of cocreion
Bietore leaving the shores of his native country,

| Mr. Reed was foted by the comwmercial eomm

!'lil_\. He Loasted that he was nat a profi
i‘.-ium:tl diplomatist, but & man of plain ot

| wit : he rencuneed all erooked procecdings and
| seerct intrigues, and promised o wet, as e
[ all first-rate diplomutists do set, with eando
[ and resolution.  In time Mr. Reed arrived in
|

the Chinese waters,
We pass over the first eircumstances of b
ambassadorial career.
\-\:ll were not Ir-‘;'}mlr.-. very 1!.-||1.-|i~‘.‘._'|'.i\-
his candor, and the resignation with which |
submitted to the enuhi-]n;: wlministered to him
by Yeh was uot very eredituble to his resolutio
\Sun‘h us it waus, however, it was a diploma
failure, Tt was the essay of a tyro an the loswien
| walks and by-paths of diplomaey, Tt was |
|i' Ih\: rude alle sl of & countrvmman to it
icks ol a Juggrler. Iud he stuck to hig lone
common sense, he might have held b
but Lis l'iulll.\_\ atlempts wul sleight-olhand o b
made the old prul'nmnn_m:;l Jla;:_-.'i- rs smile at bis
nuitations and his failures. jut Canton vl
and the scene of action was moved to the Poi
ho. Thither Mr. Reed followed, aud v the
aid and under the ||I'uh'{‘lilsl| of the ]'.1|,I_':i sh and
French guns he was enabled to proceed up th
river.  We do not ask what might kave bevn
expected of him there, as the representative
a ¢lose ally and kinsman Power; we ask only
what he m'q:-ht be expected to do us the agent
ol his owu countrymen. We had a right t
speculate that the man who was scut out by the
American u‘-!pi-' to wateh this illl{--ﬂ'?;nni bus:
look closely after American imter
knew, that next to ourselves thoe
Hrite n-.~h_-|| in COmgree

His secret overtures

ness shoule
We
Americans are
Looking a little shead, and having ro

irafs,
with
China.
gurd o her increasing population, her growih
of eotton, aud ler consumplion of tea and =illk,
it is scarcely o much to =) that the Amori
can people are even more vitally interested in
opening up thas great region to the iu-l._.:-_-
and the wants of the Anglo-Saxon ruce than
even we home-bred Enghsh are.  The interoa
ol the 1wo nalions were ilmv}l:ll':lhh-. We bath
had the “ favored-nation clavse,” and theret
the wtmost that either ol must Lo shaved Lo
the other. It might have been imagned that o
man of common sense and “wother wit” waulid
have tiken a plain business view ol the g
tion, and mle have been content o give 1
morul woight of his coyntry's inlluence 10 1l
canse of cwilization. To the
even of the Russian, who hwd not hoped fo
tond a dupe, the Amerienn Minister was foul
be America’™s most  intractable  enciny
Whether he had some private erotehets of his
own, or whethar he thought—a common erron
with smatterers—that the ways of o diplomatist
must necessarily be tortuous, he was always on
the gide of the Chinaman, and always sgains
his own countrymen. Ho once, we are wld, in
no confidential or diplomatic conversation, was
told by an English official that his sentiments
ware more Chinese than those of the Mandarius,
aml that he would be better placed at the Court
of Pekin than as Minister for a civilized St ;
and his answer was an avowal that he thoucsht
very much as the Chinese thought upon many
of the subjects under discussion. Meanwhil:,
when the Knglish and French were demandin,
nutural rights for all mankind, Mr. Reed bip
zeil & troaty for himself and his nation. Thas
treaty is now before us. It consists of thirty
articles, and is the exact mensure of whnt
America would have obtained if, even with the
ndvantage of the English and French puns,
her interests had been left to the managemen:
of her own represontative.

The first article of this doeament provides
that, “ If any other nation shall act unjustly or
oppressively, the United States will exert their
zu0d offices, on being informed of the case, to
bring about sn amicable arrangement of the
question ;"' not & very substantial stipulation,
and only remarkable as & commentary upon
Mr. Reed’s declared desire to avoid entan ling
alliances. The fifth article confers on the Uni-
ted States the right to send a Minister to Pekin,
but under eondition that he is not to #top thore,
or to have more than twenty persons with him,
or to come into the Pei-ho in a ship of war, or

astoumishment

t) stay when his business is done, or to comg




